


P emits Prince of Tyre, 

Per . I wilfbeleeue you by the fillable of whst you fhall<U 
Jmer, yet giue me lcauc , how came you in theft parts ? wh* . 

were you bred ? r 5l! 

Mar. TheKing my father did in Tbarfuslcmt me 
Till crucll fhon with his wicked wife. 

Did feckc to murder me : and hauiug wooed a viilaine 
To attempt it, who bauing drawne to doo’r, 

A crew of Pi'rats came and tefcued me. 

Brought me to Metaline. 

Birr good fir, whether will you haue me ? why do'you weepe? 
It maybeyouthinkeme an impofture , nogoodfaitb.Iamthe 
daughter of King Pericles, if good Kiug Pertctcs be, 

Per, Hoe, Heliicanus ? 

HeB. Calles my Lord ? 

Per. Them art a graue and noble Councilor, 

Moft wifein general!, tell me ifthoucaaft, what this niaide is, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

HeB.\ know not but hereathe regent fir of Met dm , fpcaks 
nobly other. 

Lyf foe neucr would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that foe would fi: Rill and weepe* 

Per. Oh HeBicouus , (hike me honored fir,giuc me a gafh , put 
me to prefent paine, leaR this great fea of ioyes rufoing vpomne 
ore-beare the foorcof my mortality, and drowne me with their 
fweetnejTc. Oh come hither, 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at 7 barfos. 

And found at fea againe : O Htlleonns, 

Downeon my knees thanke the ho ygod as loud 

As thunder threatens v$j this is 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can ncuer be confirmd enough, 

Though doubts did euq‘ fieepe. ■- — * 

M*r. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per, I jm Pericles of T yn , but tell me now my 
Drownd Queencs name, as its the reft you faid, 

Thou haft baene God-like perfcft.the heire ef Kingdoms J 


perkles prince of Tyre 


And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mat. I* «t no more to be your daughter,thea to fay,my Mo- 
thers name 1 , wes Thdfajbo*/* wasroy mother, who did end the 
minute I begau. 

Per. Now blelfing on thee, rift, thou art my childe. 

Giue mcfrefli garments, mine ownc HeHtcanus, foe is not dead 
vlbarfusjs foe (hould hauebene by fauage Cleon , foee (hall 
tell the all, when thou (halt kncele,and iuftifie in knowledge, foe 
is thy very Princes who is this t 
jfeH.S\r cis the Goucrnorof Met dine, who hearing of your 
melancholy i did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen feleffe my girle. 

But hearke,what Muficksthis Melticanus, uiy U&arina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter, but wber’s this Muficke ? 
HeBMy Lord, I heare none. 

Ter. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my ( JrUrinA* 
Ljf. It is not good to croffchim giue him way. 

Per. Rareft founds do ye not heare ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauenly muficke 
It nips me vuto liftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eycs,let me reft, 

Ljf A pillow for his head, foleaue him all. 

Weil my companion friends , if this but anfwcrc to my iuft bc- 
licfc, ile well remember you. 

DUn*. 

BianMy Temple (lands in Ephefus, 

Hie thee thcther,and doe vpon mine Altar faaifice.There when 
my maiden priefts are met together.before-all the people rcueale 
how thou at-fea didft lofe thy wifc,to mourne thy croffe with thy 
daughters call and giuethein repetition to the like , or perfbrnie 
my bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’r, and happy by my filucr 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

'Per. Celcftiai©/4« Goddeffe Argentine, 

1 Will obey thee iHeBicMtts. Hell. Sir. 

Per, 
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